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By Jim Harrington 


Since the last issue of Via Pacis, the 
Iowa legislature adjourned, reconvened in 
special session, then adjourned again, 
leaving the fate of thousands of Iowa's mast 
downtrodden citizens in the hands of 
Governor Terry Branstad. There is little 
pride but much shame to be shared by 
Iowa's political leaders about what 
happened then. 


Branstad, quite predictably, line item 
vetoed a series of human needs programs 
aimed at helping farmers who face 
foreclosure, the disabled, the elderly and 
Iowa's poorest families. He never 
supported these programs anyway and the 
fumbling of the Iowa legislature gave the 
governor a golden opportunity to axe them 
after the lawmakers went home. 


But the governor would not be 
forthright and give the real reason for his 
action so he conjured one up. He claims 
that the legislature sent him a budget that 
was out of balance by 35 million, therefore 
it was "prudent and necessary” for him to 
slash support for our neediest citizens. He 
said he had "no alternative.” 


Legislative leaders disclaim this 
contention and insist the budget was 
balanced. The difference of opinion results 
from different state revenue projections. 
The legislative fiscal director projects 
revenues sufficient to meet authorized 
appropriations while the governor's fiscal 
advisors predict a shortfall. 


But assume the governor is right and 
that revenue will NOT meet authorized 
expenses. To claim he has no alternative 
but to make up this deficit almost 
exclusively at the expense of the 
downtrodden is just another example of his 
flim flam. 


The 35 million dollars in question 
represents only 1 1/2% of the state budget. 
It does not take a mental giant to figure out 
that al 1/2% across the board reduction 
in all appropriations -- including his own 
$6,000 salary increase he did NOT veto -- 
would result in a small _ sacrifice for 
everyone and still balance the budget. And 
I'm sure he could have found even better 
alternatives if he had the will to seek them 
out or really believed that a shortfall in 
projected revenues existed. 


I do not begrudge the governor his 
$6,000 raise. It moves him from $64,000 to 
$70,000 annually -- a 9 % increase. 


But compare this with a typical ADC 
family of three whose proposed 6 1/2% 
increase he vetoed. An ADC family of three 
with no other source of income receives 
$4,572 annually.Their whole income is 
much less than the governor's raise. Had 
the governor NOT vetoed the 6 1/2% 
increase, that ADC family would have 
received an additional $297 a year with the 
federal government paying nearly two 
thirds of the cost. That $297 annual 
addition is a paltry amount to someone at 
the governor's income level but may make 
the difference as to whether a mother with 
two children is able to survive another year 
as a family. 


If the governor had approved the 

6 3% increase for this ADC family along 
with hisown ~ 9 % increase, and then 
reduced both by 1 1/2% in an across the 
board reduction io allay his fears about an 
imbalanced budget, he would still have a 
73% increase and the ADC family a 5% 
increase. There would have at least been 
some semblance of sharing. But the 
message in the governor's approach is that 
‘We who have will get ours, while you that 
have NOT can go to the devil.' 


On July 1st. approximately 500 people 
rallied at the capitol building to express 
their outrage at how some of the most 
helpless and beleaguered citizens in our 
state are being treated. They included the 
mentally ill, working people, the elderly, 
mentally retarded, farmers, people of 
different religious persuasions, dependent 
children, those with chronic health 
problems, etc. It is difficult for those who 
are downtrodden to stand up for 
themselves. They have little , if any, 
political clout. But on July Ist, belief in 
and respect for their God given dignity was 
in evidence all around the capitol building, 
if not in the governor's office. 


Among those political leaders who can 
still take pride in their efforts, are state 
Tepresentative Jochum and state senator 
Walsh, both of Dubuque, who have initiated 
a court suit charging that Governor 
Branstad exceeded his constitutional 
authority in the manner in which he used 
‘the line item veto. The lowa Attorney 
General has already ruled that the governor 
acted unlawfully. 


But recourse through the courts will 
take many months. The earliest hope for 
rectifying the injustice that has been done 
seems to be when the Iowa legislature 
reconvenes in January 1988, six months 
from now. They can make a supplemental 
appropriation to restore the cuts. 


It is not one bit too soon to write, call 
and visit your legislators and your 
governor to let them know you care and 
that you want them to end the oppression 
and neglect of Iowa's poor, disabled, and 
otherwise downtrodden. 


Please show that you care. 


On July 1, another event took place. 


A combined A.B.C. - Washington Post 
poll revealed the following findings. 


1. Two thirds of those polled believe 
that President Reagan has lied about the 
Iran - Contra affair. That's not surprising. 


2. Another majority believe he is 
participating in a cover-up. That's not 
surprising either. 


3. Over half believe he is doing a 
good job. That's not Surprising. That's 
disgusting. That answer seems to say -- So 
what's the matter with a little lying and 


deceit from our leaders? 


The poll doesn't tell us anything about 
President Reagan, but it does tell us 
something about ourselves, 


Or maybe we quit calling ourselves a moral 
ey one day while I was having a 
siesta. 


i 


THANKS FROM 
NORMAN 


Whenever I open my bedroom door the 
first thing that greets me is a room full of 
bottles and cans that I collected and that 
others have collected for me so that I can, 
someday soon, get a pickup truck for myself 
so that I can help out a lot more people. 


So far, I've got three hundred dollarg in 
the bank. I've been looking at a few pickup 
trucks which turn out to be parts of trucks 
which the owner has been selling parts 
from. One truck that I looked at seemed 
pretty good -- no rust anywhere. The cab 
was in good condition but it had no motor. I 
looked at another: the body seemed okay 
but the battery was missing along with a 
few other parts and it was like six months 
since it had last been on the road. 


Whenever someone gives me some 
bottles or cans, even if it's just one, or even 
some money to help me get a truck, I put 
their name on a list that hangs on my 
bedroom door. Since I'm always busy, I find 
that I never have any time to write thank 
yous to people who either collected bottles 
and cans or sent me money. I would like to 
say thank you now, and hope that you will 
keep on helping. 


Rufus Jones House Des Moines 
Sojourner Truth House Des Moines .« 
Corrie House Des Moines 
Household Management | Granger 
Hanson House Des Moines 

Paul Fuerst and friend Des Moines 
Bob Cook Des Moines 

Nikki Sanchez West Des Moines 
Dennis McLaughlin Cummings 
Bill Sanders Des Moines 

Jim Behling West Des Moines 
Jason Moran West Des Moines 
Wayne and Colleen Des Moines 


A couple of Catholic Worker staff members 


THANK YOU! 


’ 


In the past several issues we have had a 
plea to friends of the house to contact the 
produce department of their grocery store 
soliciting the produce which every 
supermarket throws away daily. Since so 
far we have not been able to make any new 
contacts this way, we and Kindred are 
making a renewed effort ourselves to 
develop relationships with produce 
managers of stores in the area. We need 
your help though in picking up whatever 
donations we are able to line up. If you can 
commit yourself to making a regular 
pickup two or three. times weekly, please let 
us know. We know -we can in no way meet 
the need of our neighbors but something is 
really wrong when tons of good food is 
thrown away while poor people go hungry 
because they cannot afford to buy it. Please 
help us salvage food and help out our 
friends. 
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Now, I would like you and my mother 
to know what's happening with me besides 
asking for bottles and cans. 


Since the weather has been real good 
and we haven't been getting too many 
people, I haven't been passing out gifts to 
people to cheer them up. I've gained some 
weight which I'm hoping to lose soon, along 
with getting into doing some exercises for 
fitness. 


I've started to go out to farms to pick 
food: So far, I've picked strawberries. I'm 
trying to get people interested in picking 
food whenever a farmer calls. I would like 
to thank Michael Cain for the strawberries. 
Thank you! 


I still see my friend Sheryl in 
Mitchellville. Sometimes I wish I could see 
her a little more often. She's doing okay, 
but she misses her children. 


I'm hoping to try and see if I could work 
at the Iowa State Fair this year to earn 
some money for the truck and maybe some 
spending money for a vacation. I want to be 
able to go home and spend some time with 
my mother, family, and the friends I may 
have left. It's been such a long time since I 
saw them or even wrote to them. A lot of 
you are probably asking where I am from. 
I'm from a small dairy and factory town in 
Massachusetts called North, Brookfield. I'll 
tell you more about my town later 
sometime. : 
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other spices 
MEAT 

| DRIED BEANS 

: TOOLS 

( Light bulbs 

| VOLUNTEERS 

: --for food pickups 
! 

» 


--for household repairs 


NEEDS 


TOWELS 
PILLOWCASES 
PAMPERS 
BLACK PEPPER 


On July 25th, I'll be celebrating my 
37th birthday, and I'll also be ‘celebrating 
almost eight and a half.years as a Catholic 
Worker. It'll be a big day for me.~- I'm still 
interested in. becoming a Third Order 
Franciscan. 


Before I close, I forgot that I'm hoping 
to get into planting a couple rose bushes in 
front of Lazarus House. One bush is for 
Sheryl and for the many people who got me 
where I am today, and the other. is for all 
the people across this country who have no 
place to call home, but have hope. The rose 
bush will be part of that hope. 


Well, I've got to go for now. You know 
what I'm doing, what I'm still working on, 
and what I would like to do. I thank you. I 
also thank the Lord, too, for your help and 
love. 


Thank you. 
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OUR FREE STORE 


By Ron Siewert 


The free food store is located behind 
the Catholic Worker House in the small 
garage area next to the alley. It is operated 
jointly by the Worker Community and the 
Kindred Community. We open at 1 PM 
Saturday through Thursday and at 7 PM on 
Friday. We stay open until we run out of 
food or until people stop coming. The only 
eligibility requirement we have is that 
people come and take what they need. We 
accept all as people in need! We don't ask 
for names, Social Security numbers, or size 
of family. 


When we have it, we give out bread, 
milk, sweet rolls, cheese, canned goods, 
soap, toothpaste, produce, and anything 
else we have a surplus of. 


The people who work in the store are 
staff, volunteers, and many guests of our 
houses. They all have one thing in 
common: the desire to serve the community 
around us by sorting and passing out our 
surplus. 


Some of the contributors to our store 
are Prairie Farms, Wonder Bread, The Food 
Bank, Sbrocco's, Tait's, Hy-Vee, and First 
Call for Help, as well as all the wonderful 
people and churches who continually 
support our community. Grocery Thrift 
Store, located on NE 14th Street, has also 
been a tremendous friend. 


I would like our readers to let these 


contributors know how much all of us . 


appreciate their support. We of the 
communities (Catholic Worker and Kindred 
Community) would also request our readers 
to talk with their grocers and maybe show 
them this article, as there is so much need 
in this area and throughout our capital city. 
I suspect that all of the items we give out in 
one month are just the "tip of the iceberg" 
compared to what is thrown away by Des 
Moines' wholesalers and retailers during 
the same period. 


The impact this free food store has on 
this area can be seen in the following 
remarks given to us by people who have 
come to our food store. 


(1) 


To Whom It May Concern: 


I felt it important to write this note in 
support of the great works of the Catholic 
Worker House. I have been unable to work 
for two years which is very, very difficult 
for someone used to working. This Worker 
House has provided many, many meals on 
the table for my family of five. Also, I have 
been able to take "extras" for meals and 
help (due to the Worker House) for SEVEN 
other families! Senior citizens, fixed 
income families, and handicapped who are 
unable to come and receive this help. 


On behalf of these families and mine, 
we would like to say "Thank You", Catholic 
Workers, for all you are doing. : 

"May God bless you and your work. 
THANK YOU! 


(Anonymous) 


(2) 


The people who work at the Catholic 
Worker House have helped me a whole lot 
this past year starting in February and they 
still help.us. My husband and me plus a lot 
of people go there for food that is passed out 
daily, the food that is given to the Catholic 
Worker House. The food that is passed out 
toe the families helps more and more all the 
time. I just hope the people who take food 
and other stuff to the Catholic Worker 
House keep on bringing food there, because 
it does help us, the people who don't have 
much income. 


Alice and Don 
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GOODBYE TO GROCERY 
THRIFT 


, Grocery Thrift Store, which for over a 
year has been one of our main suppliers of 
food for the house and food store, went out 
of business last month. We are really going 
to miss the moral and material support of 
our friends over there! We especially want 
to thank Sugar Ray for his frequent trips to 
our house bringing frozen goods of all 


. kinds, and for regularly pleading our cause 


to everyone he knows. Good luck to 
everyone from Grocery Thrift and thanks 
for your steady support. 


Shaded areas on this map 
represent which are lived 
alia 


Unshaded areas on this map 
represent vacant properties. 
l=vacant lots 
V-vacant houses 

or businesses 


This map covers the area 
bounded by the alley between 
6th and 7th streets(on the 
East)to the alley between 
9th and 10th (on the West), 
and University Avenue (on 
the South) to just North of 
Clark Street, 


Please see Wendy's accompanying 
article : 


UAlveRSiT 
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NEIGHBORHOOD AND 


COMMUNITY 


By Wendy Bobbitt 


When I first came to Des Moines from 
Washington DC, I felt like 1 had gone back 
in time 25 years or so to the neighborhood I 
grew up in. Lots of kids, dogs, bikes, 
laundry hanging out on clotheslines 
(Kindred House still had a wringer washer 
and so did the Worker) and people sitting 
around on their front porches. 


After leaving home, for a long time I 
lived in group houses with people my own 
age in "neighborhoods" composed of the 
same. They were in different cities -- 
Pittsburgh, Boston, Washington DC, but 
always in areas where you didn't know 
anyone but the people you lived with, and 
neither did anyone else. Most of the time 
we weren't even conscious of the fact that 
where we lived had once been a real 
neighborhood. 


Even though the groups I lived with 
were always "progressive", concerned about 
the arms race and the environment and 
feminism, we were totally detached from 
the day-to-day life of the poor, the people we 
had displaced. Only in DC did any of us ever 
think of it and that was only because two of 
the people in my house were mugged by 
some of the recent residents whose families 
were now tripled up in houses on adjacent 
streets. Our response to their anger was to 
stop going out alone at night. 


In the way that childhood impressions 
remain fixed in the past, I never thought 
again about "neighborhood" or noticed that 
I was not in one till I came here, to the 
Worker. In part it is the house itself which 
sets the tone for my experience of 
neighborhood -- we are a place where people 
come in for coffee and company, where they 
can get a bar of soap or Pampers or toilet 
paper when they run out , where people 
come an hour early for the Food Store just 
to pass the time away. But other houses on 
the block are the same way, and everyone 
knows each other around here. 


One time when I was visiting my 
parents, my mother ran out of flour while 
she was cooking and went to the store to buy 
some instead of borrowing it from a 
neighbor. I don't think that would happen 
here -- even if you had the money you 
wouldn't go all the way to the store when 
you could go down the street. Everyone 
knows that sometimes you got it, 
sometimes you don't. The real gift poor 
people have to give is a day-to-day, no big 
deal awareness that we are all dependent on 
each other. Sharing is no big deal and 
neither is asking. 


x me 


We watch the changes going on in our 
neighborhood with a lot of concern. 
Virtually all the houses that are left around 


here are broken up into apartments, and as 
I was drawing up the map which 
accompanies this article, it was often hard 
because of the miserable state of repair of 
many of the houses to decide whether a 
given one had been abandoned or not. 
Three houses went down in the week I was 
drawing up the map (8th and Clark, 9th and 
University, and 6th and Indiana), and it's 
easy to see that in a few years these other 
slumhouse apartments will be gone too. On 
these few blocks, one man in Perry, IA, 
owns 20 empty lots. Someone else on 9th 
St. owns 8 houses. 


It's hard not to get paranoid about the 
future of the area as we watch the decay and 
disappearance of what is here now while 
"downtown" spreads uptown two blocks 
away. A flyer put out by the recently formed 
River Bend Neighborhood Association 
advertised our obvious proximity to 
businesses downtown in an effort to draw 
young employed couples or families into 
the area. 


River Bend's work in pressuring the 
county and absentee landlords to clean up 
their properties has been great; students 
from the Alternative High School also 
cleaned up the grounds around the 
abandoned Jewish Community Center at 
9th and Forest not long ago which helped a 
lot! Living in a trashed-out neighborhood 
is depressing for anyone. 


Our questions have to do with the fate 
of the poor who live here now. Will they be 
pushed out to seek housing in low income 


ghettoes? Will they be forced to seek 
affordable housing deeper in the North 
Side where "development" is farther off? 
The beautiful old houses around here are an 
image of the predicament of the poor who 
live in them -- no money is invested in 
them for maintenance or improvement, 
occasional "renovation" projects (such as 
the WIN program) go down the drain, and 
sooner or later they've got to go. 


When the apartments at 7th and 
Hickman were renovated last year, 
provisions were made to include a certain 
number of low rent units in the building, 
ensuring a mix of income levels in 
proximity to each other. We hope that 
when the middle class moves into this area 
there will be a similar recognition of the 
neighborhood existing here now. We hope 
that in renovation of the old and 
construction of the new, low income units 
will be included. The poor have a right to 
decent housing, and through proximity the 
problems they face have a better chance of 
being understood. But more than the poor, 
who will live in community wherever they 
go, it is the middle class who stand to lose if 
the neighborhood is destroyed through 
thoughtless development. We will share 
what we have; it's here for the asking. 


A HELPING HAND 


By Patti McKee 


One of the more active churches in our 
neighborhood is Trinity United Methodist. 
It will be celebrating its 100th anniversary 
this fall. The church has survived this long 
because it has been willing to change its 
focus as the sutrounding community has 
changed. 


. 


In the early part of this century, our 
neighborhood was one of the more affluent 
sections of the city. At its peak, Trinity 
Methodist boasted of over 900 members, 
many of whom were influential people in 
the city. Times changed, the neighborhood 
began to run down, and Trinity's 
membership dwindled, The current 
enrollment is about 75 members. Because 
of the decline in membership and growing 
need in the neighborhood, Trinity joined 
with Burns United Methodist and Gatchel 
United Methodist churches to form the 
Inner City Cooperative Parish (I.C.C.P.) in 
1967. Burns later dropped out of the Parish, 
The churches came together to minister to 
the spiritual and physical needs of the 
people in the surrounding neighborhoods. 
The ICCP is supported by the money it 
raises and money from its district of the 
United Methodist Church. With 
approximately seven staff people and many 
volunteers from across the city, the ICCP 
accomplishes several projects. I will focus 
on the ones which are located at Trinity. 


During the school year, Trinity has a 
free breakfast program for school children 
in the neighborhood, Mainly focusing on 
children attending Moulton School across 
the street. There are 160 children enrolled 
in the program. On an average day, the 
"Breakfast Club" feeds between eighty and 
ninety children. 


In addition to the breakfast program, 
an activity corner provides the children 
with games and crafts to do until school 
Starts. It's an alternative to standing 
outside in the cold weather. A tutoring 


program also goes on during breakfast 
ume. The program works with children to 
improve their academic skills. The skills 
are taught by an instructor with the help of 
peer tutoring. About forty children are 
enrolled in this program annually. 


The church has several other activities 
for the neighborhood children-- an 
afterschool Program on Tuesday 
afternoons and a Sulmmmer recreation 
Program. Both of these programs provide 
crafts, games, and outings for the children. 
This year, the summer recreation program 
will merge with the Model Cities program to 
be able to provide more programs for a 


larger age range than either program could 
in the past. 


Two seasonal activities for the 
children are the Christmas and Halloween 


parties. At the Christmas party, food, 
games, and songs are provided for the 
children while the parents go upstairs to 
pick out Christmas presents for the 
children. In order to have a safe Halloween 
for the neighborhood children, we at the 
Catholic Worker House put together the 
haunted house. I think we had as much fun 
as the children, if not more. 


In addition to the children's programs, 
Trinity has other activities to benefit 
families and individuals in the 
neighborhood. Trinity is the Model Cities 
site for the Des Moines Area Religious 
Council (DMARC) emergency food pantry. 
They give out food to approximately 300 
families per month, making it one of the 
busiest DMARC food pantries. The church 
has a small fund to help people in crisis 
Situations. The money is generally used to 
help people with rent, utilities, or 
transportation problems. 


Trinity also sponsors several church 
work camps each summer. It provides the 
work campers with experience in an inner 
city setting. They do work either at the 


church itself or with a needy family in the 
neighborhood. 


The ICCP works with Many groups and 
organizations which focus on improving 
the neighborhood and helping the people 
who live there. These groups include 
Citizens for Community Improvement, Des 
Moines Coalition for the Homeless, Habitat 
for Humanity, Jobless United, Young 


Women's Resource Center, and Urban 
Dreams. 


Besides the social action, the church 
also works to meet the spiritual needs of the 
people in the neighborhood. Trinity has 
church services and Sunday School every 
Sunday, and a Bible Study on Fridays. They 
are all open to anyone who wants to come.. 


I am grateful for the caring work that 
the people at Trinity Methodist do in the 
neighborhood. With community support, I 


am sure the church will survive another 
hundred years. 
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THE DAY THE MOON- 
FLOWERS STAYED OPEN 


By J.R. Rutt 


At an Abbey I was, off in the hills of 
northwest Missouri. The heavens were rent 
by the dark, scudding clouds and Flying 
Dutchmen of the Almighty's Heavenly 
Fleet, Saints Michael and Gabriel flying 
triumphant at the head of the Angelic 
Choirs as if, once again, St. Michael had 
just defeated Satan and thrown him and his 
rebellious hosts out of heaven! 1, myself, 
had been gone most of the morning three 
miles down_a country road to the nearby 
convent to pick up some altarbreads I had 
ordered from the good sisters. 


Rain had finally begun with a few 
flashes of lightning like a master chef 
sharpening his best carving knife on a 
steel. Thunder, too, in the far distance 
-mumbled, like an old man moaning in his 
troubled sleep. 


The Rev. Frank Cordaro- 
Catholic Worker House 
11317 8th Street 

Des Moines, IA 50309 

| 


‘Dear Father Cordaro: 


_Moon Flowers are still open! 


My former spiritual director and I 
discussed, at length, my current projects, 
aptly enough, of a spiritual nature! (...ask 
me no questions, and I'll tell you no lies!...) 


As I was leaving on my errands this 
morning, I noticed, in passing, that the 
Moon Flowers were open, because it was so 
dark out. 


Returning, just now, from Evening 
Prayer and then supper, Lo and Behold! The 
One for the 
record books, ‘cause I'd almost despaired of 
seeing the Moon Flowers open this trip, 
since I've been laid low with diarrhoea this 
visit, drat it! Thanks be to God, I'm 
gradually recovering, due to the kind 
ministration of the Father Infirmarian 
and a dose of Kaopectate! 


And so, the Moon Flowers placidly, 
innocently, gently continue blooming. I 
wonder: are the Moon Flowers aware of us 
humans as we rush to and fro like an ant- 
hill that’s been scattered by a little boy's 
toe! 


I still wonder... 


Hail, Queen of Heaven! 

Hail, Thou Virgin and Mother of God! 

Hail, Thou Bringer of Confusion to the 
Rheators and Logicians! 

Hail, Thou Tabermmacle of the Most High! 
Hail, Espoused of the Holy Ghost! 

Hail, Vindicator of our First Parents, Adam 
and Eve! 

Hail, Conqueror of the Serpent, Rebel of the 
Angelic Choirs! * ;. 

Hail, Humanity's True Boast! 

Hail, Virgin and Mother Most Pure! 

Hail, Virgin and Mother Most Pure! 


--Byzantine Book of Prayer 


MERCY HOSPITAL MEDICAL CENTER 


C) 


May 19, 1987 


' r 
iI was shown a copy of the Via Pacis in which you did a bit of reminiscing 


about the area. 


I was saddened that your perception of Mercy is that 
iwe have “ceased to be a part of the neighborhood.” 
0 


! 
rank, we have acquired property in this area because we think it will be 


jan asset to this community, not a detriment to it. 


We have taken some 


iproperties that could have fallen into ruin and revitalized them, giving 
ijobs to area residents and hope for the future. 


1 
We have just rededicated the Clark Street House of Mercy, and we are 
ipleased that we are being able to play a key role in the stabilization of 


ithat area. 
Street House 


We think the programs that are being offered at the Clark 
of Mercy will help women to become independent. 


1 
tYou know well the philosophy of the Sisters of Mercy and it is to assist, 
not restrict. 


! 
iMay God be with you in your ministry. 


Sincerely, 


Netitesas Wass Aurel 
Sister Patricia Clare Sullivan, R.S.M. 
President 


A PARABLE FOR OUR 
TIMES 


By J.R. Rutt 


On the way to a QuikTrip in our 
neighborhood to buy a pop, I noticed a few 
boys playing soccer. There were a number 
of younger children of both genders 
watching all the fun. 


I noticed one little boy, about 5 or 6, 
perhaps. He was the outcast. He found that 
one way of taking revenge against an older 
girl who was leading the persecution of him 
was by making a sexual slur against the 
manhood of the girl's father. She, 
indignant, pushed him around and sent 
him off to his own backyard. 


This, for me, brought back many 
childhood memories. Why, I wonder, is it, 
that there always seems to be one kid in the 
neighborhood who is an outcast, the 
scapegoat? 


How quickly children learn! Too bad 
that adults don't seem to change too much 
from childish ways! As a Presbyterian 
Minister once said, "Christ said, "Blessed 
are the child-like’, not ‘childish'!”. 


"Veni Creator Spiritus!" 


PAST AND NOW 


The tide that comes in, it reminds me of 
people that come into my life. 


People come into my life, they come and go 
like the tide. 


The tide, it lives and dies like people they 
live and die. 


So that's past and now. 


The tide comes in and dies back into the 
sea. 


God made all things possible. 


The sea, the tide comes in and goes back to 
the sea... 


So do people come in and go on. 


--Alice 


Wagga MEAN? DIAPER WASHING 
AIS MY NEW JOB Piscriprion 2: 
: S| 


DISPOSABLE DIAPER 
BLUES 


By Kari Fisher 


(This song is sung to the tune of the Ballad 
of Jed Clampeit : 3 
or The Beverly Hillbillies) 


Now down ‘bout Wednesday I was cookin’ 
dinner, 

In came two moms who looked a little 
thinner. 

With five kids in tow I knew just where to go 
Down to the basement to find some diaper- 
o's. 

Diaper-o's, Yeah. Plastic poop-catchers. 
Yeah. 


We pass ‘em out here. 


Down in the basement I found we were fresh 
out. 

By the time I got upstairs, I was ready just to 
shout. 

So I called up Birthright and they put me 
right on hold 

If I'd holded any more I'd be gray 'n old. 

For Diaper-o's. Plastic poop-catchers. 


When I finally got an answer, I was quite 
frankly told ; ; 
That they only had cloth diapers to give out, 
‘cause plastic's more than gold. 

When I asked how to wash ‘em with no 
laundry for three miles ‘round 

They suggested a large river, a toilet and/or 
two stones. 

Just for diaper-o's? Yeah. Plastic poop- 
catchers. ° 


So, the moral of the story, for those who are 
pro-life 

Is to fill the lives of poor women with dirty 
diapers and with strife. 

We shouldn't make it easy and we shouldn't 
make it fun 

‘Cause they could take 'em to the river and 
dry ‘em in the sun. 

Diaper-o's. Yeah. Plastic poop-catchers. 


We pass ‘em out here. 


community - 


KATIE BOBBITT 
LUKE BOBBITT 
WENDY BOBBITT 
KARI FISHER 

JIM HARRINGTON 
PATTI MCKEE 

JOHN RUIT : 
NORMAN SEARAH 
RON SIEWERT 
MARLA WELLS 


Thank You 


Many, many thanks to Dean, for 
donating your vacation; 


To Mike, for typing, editing, 
and drawing up the map (how 
many times did we change it?2); 


To Patty, for patiently trying 
to explain hi-tech; 


To Marcia and Doug, for once 
again helping us to get the 
mailing list on computer 
(maybe in a year we'll have 
the whole thing) 


And to all our friends and 
neighbors pictured in this 
issue, 


Photos by Kari Fisher and Wendy 
Bobbitt 5 


Cartoon by Carson Haring 


PRISONER AWARENESS WEEK 


Is coming your way Sept.4- 
12. Richard Nordin will 
walk from Des Moines to _ 
Ft. Madison. Not only 
will he be visiting his pen 


pal behind the wall; but he'll 


also be raising money for 
CRIMINAL JUSTICE MINISTRIES, 
For more information contact 
them at (515)274-2024 or 
1050 24 ST.,Des Moines 

Towa 50311. 


MIDWEST DEMONSTRATION 


The PLEDGE OF RESISTANCE 

has called a Midwest Demonstra- 
tion at the Arlington Heights 
Army Reserve Base for Aug. 

22 at 11 am. To get involved 
contact the Linn Coumty 
Pledge of Resistance at (319) 
362-9041 or 1027 5 Ave. S.E., 
Cedar Rapids;Iowa, 52403, 


eeeewensan, 


THE KINGDOM OF GOD 


By Frank Cordaro 


We are a strange lot -- we fol- 
lowers of Christ. We owe our 
allegiance to a Kingdom not of 
this world. 


Another time, another place -- not 
out of this world but at the 
End of this world. 


A backward looking people -- back- 
wards that is from the End Tine, 
Where victory assured has-fully, 


arrived. 

Merlan's @achone of us -- with a 
future sense in the present 
tense. 

A Kingdom come -- where the poor 


are blessed, the hungry filled, 
the homeless homed. 


Every need fulfilled, every wrong 
made right, every wound made 
whole, every tear wiped clean. 


A crowd that loves its enemies -- 
Willing to die for another, 
Be killed but not Kill. A time, 
a& place where War is no more - 
and violence long gone. 


A strange crowd in deed -- we make 
our here and now choices on 
this future bet, Following 
the master, the first Citizen 
of this Kingdom Come; Jesus 
the Christ, 


And for all this we are hated, os- 
tracized, insulted, Called 
evil -- enemies of the State, 
No friend of the "Status Quo", 

. the Rich, the Full, the Con- 
tented. Outside the Law, Out- 
laws are we, 


Suffering now to rejoice later ... 
later ... how much later? 
Why, this Kingdom Come is just 
around the corner ... any 
moment now fulfilled/complete! 


So We Say / So We Believe / So We 
Live and Die For. 


-~- Opening Prayer at Holden Village 
June 5, 1987 


HEARTLAND HOPE FESTIVAL: 
A MIDWEST PEACE CELEBRATION 


' August 7, 8 and 9 in Omaha, Nebraska 
ithere will be a three day peace 
;celebration of midwesterners. The 
tfestival will-include visual and 
iperforming artists, workshops on 
icurrent issues and midwestern net- 
iworking, leafletting and vigiling at 
ithe Strategic Air Command (SAC) and 


“{Monviolent civil disobedience. For 


}more information, please contact Tom 
;Cordaro at 3104 Seward, Omaha, NE, 
168111 or (402)422-0592. 


EPIPHANY PLOWSHARES 


The second trial of the Epiphany 
Plowshares took place in Philadelphia the 
week of May ll. The second trial, like the 
first, resulted in a hung jury despite 
vigorous efforts by the judge and prosecutor 
to limit discussion to the facts surrounding 
the damage done by the defendants to 
aircraft at the Willow Grove naval air base 
outside Philadelphia. During the second 
trial, Judge Broderick not only prohibited 
the Necessity, International Law and Crime 
Prevention Act defenses, but also presented 
a list of words which could not be spoken in 
court. The list included "International 
Law", ":Nuremberg”, "Central America", 
“nuclear weapons", and "God". The jurors 
were further not permitted to know that 
any of these restrictions had been placed on 
the defendants' case. Apparently the jury 
agreed with the rest of us anyway that the 
Plowshares group was not receiving a fair 
trial! 


Honeywell 


On July 13th the Epiphany Plowshares 
will go to trial once again on the same 
charges of damage to government property, 
conspiracy, and trespass. 


Father Pat Sieber and Rick Sieber of 
St. Francis Inn in Philadelphia, who did a 
Plowshares action on Good Friday at the 
same Willow Grove naval air base, were not 
called before the Grand Jury until the 
second Epiphany Plowshares trial ended. 
They were indicted on a charge of 
misdemeanor trespass. Their trial is set 
for August 5th, 1987 at the Federal Court 
House in Philadelphia. The Siebers are 
asking for ° financial support to cover the 
cost of mailings and _ to help sustain 
their families during and after the trial. 
Please mail donations to: Paupers 
Plowshares, P.O. Box 389, Ridley Park, PA 


19078 


Action 


These photos were taken May 1 at Honeywell. 
More than 1,000 people gathered to encircle 


the Honeywell Plant, 


THE WOMEN AND MEN LISTED BELOW ARE, 
AT PRESS TIME, IMPRISONED FOR ACTS OF 
RESISTANCE TO A HUCLEAR NON-~FUTURE. 
FOR MORE INFORMATION, CONTACT 

THE NUCLEAR RESISTER, P.O. BOX 43383, 
TUCSON, AZ 85733. 


Helen Wondann 141-242 (12 yeara) 

So Cleat, 62K Waren ST ASatAnte, Wi, S4fob . 

Ec. Carl Kabat 03230-045 (16 years) 

FCI, P.O. Box 1000, Milan, MI 48160. 

(Jackhammer disarmament of Missouri missile silo, 
11/84) 


Leonard Peltier 89673-132 
P.o. Box L000, Leavenvorth, KS 66048. 
(Native American political prisoner) 


Erent Taytor, Ann Hansen, Doug Stewart, Gerry Hannah 


and Jutie Srtnes 

‘@ the Nuctear Kealster, P.O, Box 43323, Tucson, 
Az 057233. 
(*Vancouver Fives antl-nuxe, reminist, radical 
environmental political bombings in Canada, 1982 - 
varying eententes, six yeors to life) 
{Far tho recor’, we reject viotent resistance, but 


resistance--eg#.} 


Inside G Out 


Daria Mredigy 03790-0456 (due out 6/87) 

MB Y9, 3150 Morton Rd., Ft. Worth, TX 76119. 
Ken Pippetoe 03787-045 (due out 6/87) 

FRC, P.O. Box 108%, Oxford, WI 53952. 
Larry Mortan 03788-045 

FRU, P.O, Nox 1000, Marion, TL 62959. 


Jern Cusp 03789-047 
Cort aye: 7, P.O. Rox A, Alderson, WY 24910 
(Missouri missile 6110 disarmament, W/b ~ 1 yrars) 


Richard Mijler 15249-077 
FCI, P.O. Box 33, Terre Houte, IN 47808. 
(Nuclear train track dismantling, 7/65 - four years) 


John Lakarge 12388-047 
FPC,3P.0. Box 1000, Marion, IL 62950. 

t 12367-047 
Box 120, 3150 Horton Rd., Ft. Worth, TX 76119. 
(Strategic Air Command, Omaha, trespass, 12/u - 
six months = out 10/7) 


Jerr keys 

P.0. Box 128, Winnebago, WI 5498S. 

(Project ELF disarmament, 8/65 - probation revoxed, 
out 8/87) 


Johnny Barannki 

Snohomish County Jail, Courthouse Campiex Medulc 3- 
South, Everett, WA 98201. 

(Bangor Trident sub base treapaas, multiple dates - 
60 days - out 6/24) 


Felton Davis 

Morria County Jail, 23 Court St., Morristown, NJ 
07960, 

(* Shut Down THI' grarritl, 10/86 - one year - out 
6/87) 


Tom Hastings 
Ashiand County Jail, Ashland, WI 54806. 
(Project ELE sign painting, 4/1/87 ~ 51 days - 


out 6/6) 


) PREVIOUSLY LISTED, RECENTLY RELEASED: 

atfer by this #ating critica! support to individuals John Volpe, Willa Flam, Martin Luiter King #40, 

Aye <aprisoned fer anti-nuctear fand other pollfticat) St- Ardeth Platte, Ron Booth, Art Casey, Darla 
. Bradley, Xen Rippetoe. 


a 


".,.and if there be any other commandment, it is briefly comprehended in 


this saying, namely, Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself." 


-- Romans 1319 


Vv is 
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